
The Mystery of
Edwin Drood T

IIUTBB 1.

THE DAWN.
Am ancient Enall.h cathedral tower? How can

ttf ancient English cathedral tower t here"
The wU-know- n massive grey square tower of Its

Id cathedral? How can that be her: There ia no
pike of rusty Iron in the aJr between the

and It. from any point f the real ;trospct. What
! the spike that Intervenes, and who haa et It

pT Maybe It Is et up by the Sultan's order
fbr th- - imialins of a hnle f Turkish robbera.
SB" by one. It 1 ao. for tymtala clash and the

uttan foes by to his palace in Ion procea-tto- a.

Tea tbouaand scimitars Baak in the eun-lla-h- t.

sad t&zlce ten thi.unaml dancing git Is

tiew Rowers. Then, follow a hit- - eW phants ca-pa- n'

n : i.--
. J. nd m- -

lalls ta aamber and attendants, still the cathe-

dral tower rises in the back. N can-ao- t

be. and still no writhing figure is on the
grim splk Stay! Is the 8lke so low a thin? as
the rusty spike on the top ot a poat of an oi l

fcedstead that haa tumbled all awry? Some vague
period of diowsy laughter must be devoted to
tae consideration of tbls poasitility.

Baak tin, from head to foot, the man whose
ittered consclousnesH has thus fantastically

Itself toiretm-- r at rises, supports
his tn rr.l ling frame upon his arme an 1

around He la in the meanest and closet of
mall rooms. Through the ragged window cur-

tain t';- - light of early day steals In from a mis-

erable court. He 11 h. dreaaed. across a lance
tftsWeamly bed, upon a bedstead that has indeed
given away under the weight upon It. Lying,
also dressed and also across the bed. not long-Wis- e,

are a Chinaman, a Lascar and a haggard
soman. The two first are in a sleep or stupor;
the last Is blowing ut a kind of pipe, to kindle
It. And aa she blown, and shading it with bat
lean hand, concentrates its red spark of light.
It serreA In the dim morning aa a lamp to sho.v
him what he sees of her.

"Another?" says this, woman in a querulous,
rattling whisper. ' Hare another?"

He looks about him with his hand to his fore-
head.

"Te've smoked as many as five since ye come
in at midnight." the woman goes on, as she
chronically complains. "Poor me, poor me, my
head is so bad. Them two come in after ye. Ah,
poor me, the bustn-s- s is slack. . is : lack. Few
Chinamen about the docks, and fewer Lascars,
ad ao ships coming in, these say! Here's an-

other ready for ye. deary. Ye' 11 remember like
a good soul, won't ye, that the market price is
dreflle high Just now? More nor three shillings
and slxpeno for a thimbleful! An '. II rcnum-he- r

that nobody but me (and Jack Chlnanuin
t'other side the court: but he can't do it as well
as me) has the true secret of mixing it? Ye' 11

pay up uecording. deary, won't ye?"
fee blows at the pipe as she speaks, and, oc-

casionally bubbling at it, Inhal- - much of its
contents.

"Oh me, oh me, my lungs ia weak, my lungs
la Lad! It's nearly ready for ye. deary. Ah. joor
me. poor mo, my poor hand shakes like to drop
off! I see ye coming to. and I ses to my poor
self. 'I'll have another ready for him. and he'll
bear in mind the market price of plum, and pay
according.' Oh, rr.y poor head! 1 makes my pipes
of old penny Ink bottles, ye see. deary thia is one

and I fits In a mouthpiece this way, and I takes
my mister out of this tnimble with this little
fcarn spoon; and so I fills, deary. Ah. my poor
nerve! I got heavens-har- d drunk for sixteen year
afore I took to this; tut this don't hurt me, not
to spak of. And it takes away the hunger as
Well as wittles, deary."

She hands him the nearly emptied pipe and
sinks tack, turning over on her face.

He rises unsteadily from the bed. lays tho
pipe upon the hearthstones draws back the ragged
curtain and looks with repugnance at his three
aaaayaolOBa. He notices that the woman has
opium-smoke- d herself into a strango liken ss
of the Chinaman. His form of cheek, eye and
temple and his color are repeated in her. Said
Chinaman convulsively wrestles with one of
feg many gods or devils, perhaps, and snarls hor-
ribly. The Lascar laughs and dribbles at the
mouth. The hostet la still.

"What visions can she have?" the waking man
muses, as he turns her face towards him, and
stands looking down at it. "Visions of many
butchers' stops and public houses and much
credit? Of an increase of hideous customers, and
this horrible bedstaad set upright again, and
this horrible court swept clean? What can she
rise tn. under any quantity of opium, higher
than that! EhT' '

He bnds down his ear, to listen to her mut-
tering!.

" Unintelligible!"
As he watches the spasmodic shoots and darts

that break out of her face and limbs, like
tful lightning out of a dark sky. some con-

tagion In them seizes upon him, insomuch that
he has to withdraw himself to a lean armchair
fey the hearth placed there, perhaps, for such
emergeuclee ana to sit in it, holding tight until
he has got the better of this unclean spirit of
Imitation.

Then he comes back, pounces on the Chinaman
and, seising him with both hands by the throat,
turns him violently on the bed. The Chinaman
clutches the aggressive hand, resists, gasps and
protests.

'What do you say?"
watchful pause.

"lTnlnt9iliglble!"
Slowly loosening bis grasp as he listens to

the incoherent jargon with an attentive frown,
fee turns to the Lascar and fairly drags him
forth upon tho floor. As he falls the Lascar
tarts into a half-rise- n attitude, glares with

his eyes, lashes about him fiercely with his
arms and draws a phantom knife. It then be-

comes apparent that the woman has taken pos-

session of this knife for safety's sake, for, she
too starting up and restraining and expostulating
with him. the knife la visible in her dress, not
IB bis, when they drowsily drop lack, side by
aide.

There has been chattoring and clattering
enough between them, but to no purpose. When
any distinct word has been flung into the air it
has had no sense sequence. Wherefore ' un-

intelligible!" la again the comment of the watch-
er, made with some reassured nodding of his
head. ?nd a gloomy amlle. He then lays certain
silvtr money on the table, finds hi hat, gro .

fefa way down the broken stairs, gives a good-morni- ng

to some rat-ridd- en doorkeeper. In bed
in a black hutch beneath the stairs, and pastes
out.

That same aftexno n the maasivc grey sq
tower of an old cathedral rise? before the sight
at a Jaded traveler. The bells are going for dally
reaper service, and he must needs attend It, one
would say. from his nasi, to reach the open ca-tfeed- ral

door. The choir are getting on their
aalllod white robes tn a hurry when '

aenoag them, gets on his own rube and falls Into
the procession filing Into service. Then
sacristan locks the iron-barre- d gates that dlv;
Ha sanctuary from th chancel, and all of the
procession having scuttled into their places,
fetde their faces, and then the intoned words,
"When the wicked nun " rise among groins of
arches and beams of roof, awakening muttered
thunder.

CHAPTKIl II.
DEAN. AMD A CHAPTER ALSO.

Whoever has observed that sedate and clerical
Mrd, the rook, may perhaps have that
when h wings his way homeward towards nigut-fall- .

in a sedate and clerical ( mpuny. two rooks
trBl suddenly detach themselves from the rest,
Will retrace their flight for some distance, and
Will there puis and linger, imoisjfag to merean the fancy that it Is of some oo ult impor-
tance to the bojy politic that this artful iouple
Should pretend to liave renounced connection
With It

Similarly, service being over in the old ca-
thedral with the square tower, and the choir
ggaflMng out again, at I divers venerable persons
of rook-lik- e aspect dlsperslag. two f th.-- .- ut
tor retiace their steps, and walk together in the
echoing Close.

Not only - t' waning, but the year. The
low sun Is fiery and yet coed behind th, m
eatery ruin, and the Virginia creeper on the ca-
thedral wail haa showered half its 0.
loaves down on the pa vassent. There lias beea
rain this afternoon, and a wintry shudder goee

tn little pools on tn. era k. .1 uneven
and through tlx- - muni . Im tree as

dfeey shed a gust of tears. Their fuilea leaves 11

strewn thickly about. Some of these loaves, in
a timid rush, jeek sanctuary within the low-arcae- d

cathedral door, but i .. o oou.ing out

Charles Dickens

. ti.em, and cast them forth again with
their feet! this done, ono of the two locks the
door with a goodly key. and the other flits away
with a folio music book.

"Mr. Jasper was that, Tupe?"
"T.-s- . Mr. Dean."
"He has stayed late."
"Yes, Mr. Dean. I have stayed for him. your

Reverence. He baa been took a little poorly."
"ay 'taken,' Tope to the Dean," the younger

rook lnt"rpoaes in a low tone with this touch of
correction, as who should say: 'You may offer
had grammar to the laity, or the humbler clergy,
not to the Dean."

Mr. Toe, chief verger and showman, and ac-

customed to be high with excursion parties, de-

clines with a silent loftiness to perceive that
any suggestion nas been tendered to him.

"And tThen and how has Mr. Jasper been taken
for. as Mr. Crisparkle has remarked, it is bet-

ter to say taken taken " repeats the Dean;
"when and how has Mr. Jasper been Taken"

"Taken, air." Tope deferentially murmurs.
"Poorly, Toper
"Why, sir, Mr. Jasper was that breathed"
"I wouldn't say 'That breathed.' Tope," Mr.

"::-- ; ar.;l Interposes with the Kimc touch us
before. "Not English to the Dean."

"breathed to that extent," the Dean not
by this indirect homage) condescending-

ly remarks, ' would be preferable."
"Mr. Jasper's breathing was so remarkably

short" thus discreetly docs Mr. Tope work his
way around tho sunken rock "whtn he came in
that it distressed him mightily to get his notes
out; which was perhaps the cause of his having
a kind of fit on him after a little. His memory
grew dazed." Mr. Tope, with his eyes on the
ii v. Mr. Crisparkle, shoots this word out as
defying lnm to improve upon it; "and a dimness
and giddincsa crept over him as strange as I ever
saw. though he didn't seem to mind it particular-
ly himself. However, a little time and a little
water brought him out of his daze." Mr. Tope
repeats the word and its emphasis, with the air
of saying; "As I have made a success I'll make
it again."

"And Mr. Jasper has gone home quite himself,
has he?" asked the Dean.

"Your lleverence, he has gone home quite him-
self. And I'm glad to see he's having his fire
kindled up, for It's chilly afb?r the wet, and
the cathedral had both a damp feel and a damp
touch this afternoon, and he was very shivery."

They all three look towards an old stone gate-
house crossing the close, with an arched thor-
oughfare pa.-sin-g beneath it. Through its lat-

ticed window a fire shines out upon the last-darkeni-

scene, involving in thadow the pendent
ii'.usat-i- i ot ivy and ereep r i .ering the build-
ing's front. As the deep cathedral bell strikes
the hour a ripple of wind goee through these at
their distance like a ripple of the solemn sound
that hums through tomb and tower, broken niche
and defuced statue. In the pile close at hand.

"Is Mr. Jasper's nephew with him?" the Dean
asks.

"No. air." replied the verger, "but expected.
There's his own solitary shadow betwixt his two
windows the one looking this way and the one
looking down into the High street drawing his
own curtains now."

"Well, well." says the Iean. with a sprightly
air of breaking up the little conference, "I hope
Mr. Jasper's heart may not be ' too much setpea his nephew. Our affections, however laud-
able. In this, transitory world, should nev r mas-
ter us; we should guide thtm, guide them. I
find I am not disagreeably reminded of my din-
ner by hearing my dinner bell. Perhaps, Mr.
Crisparkle, you will, beiore going home, look In
on Jasper?"

"Certainly, Mr. Dean. And tell him that you
had the kindness to deaire to know how he
was?"

"Ay; do so, do so. Certainly. Wished to know
how he was. Uy all means. lshed to know
how he was."

With a pleasant uir of iatronge, the Dean as
nearly cocks his quaint hat as a dean in good
spirits may, and directs his comely gaiters to-
wards the ruddy dining room of the snug old
red brick house, where he is at present "In resi-
dence" with Mrs. Dean and Miss Dean.

Mr. Crlsiarkle. minor canon, fair and rosy, and
perpetually pitching himself head-foremo- st into
all the deep running water in the surrounding
country; Mr. Crisparkb, minor canon. early
riser, musical, classical, cheerful, kind, good-nature- d,

social, contented and boy-lik- e; Mr.
Crisparkle, minor canon and good man. lately
"coach" upon the chief pagan high roads, but
since promoted by a patron tgrat nil for a well-taug- ht

son) to his preeent Christian beat; be-
takes htmself to the gatehouse, on his way
home to his early tea.

"Sorry to hear from Tope that you have not
been well. Jasper."

'Oh. It was nothing, nothing!"
"Too look a little worn."
"Do I? Oh. I don't think so. What Is better,

I don't feel so. Toie has made too much of It,
I suspect. It's his trade to make most of every-
thing appertaining to the cathedral, you know.""I may tell the Dean I call expressly from the
L an-th- at you are all right again.'"

The reply, with a slight smile. Is: "Certainly;
with my respects and thanks to the Dean.""I'm glad to hear that you expect young
Drood."

"I expect the deur fellow every moment."
"Ah! He will do you more good than a doctor,Jasper."
"More good than a dozen doctors. For I love

him dearly, and I don't love doctors, or doctors'stuff."
Mr. Jasper Is a dark man of some

with thick, lustrous, well-arrang- ed blackhair and whiskers. He looks older than he Is. as
dark men often do. His voice is deep and good,
his face and figure are good, his manner is a
little sombre. His room Is a little sombre, andmay have had its influence In forming his man-
ner. It is mostly in shadow. Even when the sun
shines brilliantly It seldom touches the grand
piano In the recess or the folio musi- - books on
the stand, or the bookshelves on the wall, or
the unfinished picture of a blooming schoolgirlhanging over the chlmneyplece. her flowing
brown hair tied with a blue riband, and herbeauty remarkable for a quite childish, almostbabyish, touch of a saury discontent, comically
conscious of itself. (There is not the least ar-
tistic merit in this picture, which Is a mere
daub; but it Is clear that the paint-- r ha- - ma le
It humcrously one might aimost say, revenge-
fully ilk. the original.)

'We shall miss you. Jasper, at the "AlternateMusical Wednesdays' to-nig- but no doubt you
are best at home. Good-nigh- t. Ood bless yoi!
Tell me, shep-herd- s, te-e-e- ll me; tell me-e-- e.

have you seen (have you seen, have you seen,
have you seen) my-y-- y Flo-o-ora- -a pass, thisway!' " Melodiously good Minor Canon the Rev-
erend Septimus Crisparkle thus delivers Ittoaflolf,
In atastcal rhythm, as he withdraws his amiableface from the doorway and conveys It downstairs.
Sounds of recognition and greeting pass between
the Reverend Septimus and somebody else at the
stalr-- f iot. Mr. Jasper listens, starts from hischair, and catcheb a young fellow In his arms,exclaiming:

"My dear Edwin!"
"My dear Jack! So glad to sev you!"
"C5et off your greatcoat, bright boy, and sitdown here In your own corner. Your feet arenot wet? Pull your boots off. Do pull your bootsoff."
"My dear Jack, I am as dry as a hone. Dor't

moddltn'-coddle- y. there's a good fellow. I lueanything better than being moddley-coddley- e "
With the check upon him of being unsyau

restrained in a genial outburst of en-
thusiasm. Mr. Jaspes stands still and looks onIntently at the young fellow, divesting himselfof his outward coat. hat. gloves and so forth( net for all. a look of Intentness ami intensitya look of hungry, exacting, watchful and yet de-
vote! affection is always, now and ever after-wards, on the Jasper face whenever the Jasperface addressed In this direction. And when-ever It is so addressed. It Is never, on this oc-
casion or on any other, dividedly addressed; it Isalways concentrated.

"Now I am right, and now I'll take mv cor-ner. .In 'k. Any dinner. Jack?'
Mi Jasper (.its a d. r at the upper end ofth room, and disc loses a small inner room pleas-sntl- y

lighted and prepared, wherein a comelydame is in the act of setting dishes on tableWhat a jolly old Jack It Is!" cries the young
f. Mow. with a clap of his hands. "Look hereTi.k tnll rne. whi Mrthdav Is It?"

Kot yours. I know." Mr. Jasper answerspausing to consider. '
N t mine, you know? No; not mine. I know'Pussy's?"

Fixed as the look the young fellow meets Isthere Is yet In It som" strange power of sudden-- lincluding te sketch over the chlmnev- -plece.
Pussy's. Jack! We must drink many hapnvreturns to her. Come, uncle; take your dutifuland sharp-se- t nephew In to dinner."

As the boy for he fct little more) lays a handon Jasper's shoulder Jasper cordlallv and ntivlays a hand on his shoulder, ar.d so Marse illa.itcwise they go In to dinner.

livelier "J cere's
ever!

Mrs. Tope!" cries the boy.
"Never fOO mind me. Master Edwin " retortsthe verger's wife; "I can take care of atyootf"ou can't. You're much too handsome Giveme a klsa because it's Pussy's birthday"

1 t'Uuy 0U' y,,un,r nmn I was Piir a,k1?L M Tv ' khaWJagl) r.-- t t?-- . after
fi-iu- Hiiuini. lour uni'io p loO 7TI

in you. that's wher- - it is. He maki.. ii trrit It's my oplr.ion
to call your Pussys by the dozen, to make

Y:n,.A.'etv. M T,pe:" M." Ja'Pr Inter- -
I s s. taking hU place
smile, "and so do yr
nephew sre words irreoawwat and express sgt
going to recelv His h

"lone like the Dean
Phase to

This sal

W
rve.. Ja k. for I rui

present purpose, any
it course of
the cloth Is and a
decan

table v ;th

t up
h of
only

m

1. that unci." undhero by common
?. For what . '.,:,.
as be Malawi t"ess. Eil win Drood!

ushers in th.- - dinner. I.lttle to theor to
Is In being

drawn
rioe, is said while

d ..f At lernt h
1 Of Walnuts nH -

in ricn-coiore- a snerry are placed upon

"I sry! Tell me. Jsck." the vminir f.i!,., ii,..flows on. "do you really and trulv feel as If hemention of our relationship divided u at sll
1 don't."

''ncles as a rule. Ned. are ao much older thantheir nephews," In the reply, "that I have thatfeeling no t im tlvely."
"Aa a rule' Ah. maybe! Bot what Is a differ-ence In age of half a dosen years or so ndsome uncles. In large families, are even younger
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than their nephews. Ry George, I wish It was
the case with us!"

"Becaine If it wns I'd t.ik- - the w!th vom.
Jack, and be as wise as Regone. dull Care! that
turned a young man grey, and Hegone. dull Care!
that turn- - 1 an old man to ciay. tiaiioa, juc-k- :

Don't drink."
"Why not?"
"Asks why not. on Pussy's birthday, and no

happy returns proposed! Pussy. Jack, and many
of 'em! Happy returr.s. I mean."

Laving an affectionate and laughing touch on
the hoy's extended hand, as If it were at once
his giddy head and his light heart, Mr. Jasper
drinks the toast in fU-ne-

"Hip. hip, hip. and nine times nlno and one to
finish with, and all that, understood. Hooray,
hoormy. hooray! And now. Jack, let's ha .- - i
Http talk about Pussy. Two ;alr8 of nut crack-
ers? Pass me one and take the other." Crack.
"How's Pussy getting on. Jack?"

"With her. musi
"What a dreai

are. Jack! But I
y conscientious fellow you
w, Lord bless you! Inatten- -

tiv-- . isn't she?"
"the can learn anythlmr. if she will."
"If she will! Egad, that's it. Lut If she

won't?"
Crack! on Mr. Jasper's part.
"How's she looking. Jack?"
Mr. Jasper's, ouaceo listed face a?ain includes

the portrait as he returns: "Very like your
sketch indeetl."

"I am a little proud of It." says the young
fellow, glsclnt; an. at the sketch with complacen-
cy, and then shutting one eye ami taking a
00 teeted prospect of it over a level bridge of
nut-cra-'- k rs In the air. "Not badly hit off from
memory. But I ought to have caught that ex-

pression pretty well, for I have seen it often
enough.

Crack! on Edwin Drood's part.
Crack! on Mr. Jasp-r'- s part.

In point of fart." the former resumes, after
some silent dipping among his fragments of
walnut with an air of pique, "I see it whenever
I go to see Pussy. If I don't find it on h r face
I leave It there. You know I do, Mi.-- s Scornful
Pert. Booh!" With a twirl of the nut-cracke- rs at
the portrait.

Crack! crack! crack! Slowly, on Mr. Jasper's
part.

Oaek! Sharply, on the part of Edwin Drood.
Silence on both sides.
"Have you lost your tongue. Jack?"
"Have you found yours. Ned?"
"No, but really Isn't it. you know, after all"
Mr. Jasper lifts his dark eyebrows inquiring-

ly.
"Isn't It unsatisfactory to be cut off from

choice in such a matter? There. Jack! I tell you!
If I could choose I would choos,- - Pussy from all
the. pretty girls In the world."

"Rut you have not got to choose."
"That's what I complain of. My dead and gone

father and Pussy's dead, and gone father must
needs marry us together by anticipation. Why
the -- Devil. I was going to say, if it had been
r -- i to their memory couldn't they have
us alone?'

"Tut. tut, dear boy." Mr. Jasper remonstrates,
in a tone of gentle deprecation.

"Tut. tut? Yes. Jack, it's all very' well for you.
You can take it easliv. Your life is not laid down
to scale, and lined and dotted out for you like
a surveyor's plan. You have no uncomfortatde
suspicion that you are forced upon anybody, nor
has anybody an uncomfortable suspicion that she
is forced upon you. or that you are forced upon
her. You can choose for yourself. Life, for you.
Is a plum with the natural bloom on; It hasn't
been over-careful- ly wiped off for you "

"Don't stop, dear fellow. Oo on."
"Can I anyhow have hurt your feelings. Jack?"
"How can you have hurt my feelings?"
"Good heavens. Jack, you lok frightfully ill!

There's a strange film come over your eyes."
Mr. Jasper, with a forced smile, stretches out

his right hand, as if at once to disarm appro-- h.

nslnn and gain time to get better. After a
while he says faintly:

"I have been taking opium for a pain an
agony that sometimes overcomes me. The ef-
fects of the m Heine steal over me like a blight
or a cloud, and pass. You see them in the
act of passing; they will be gone directly. Look
away from me. They will ko all the sooner."

With a scared face the younger man compile
by canting his eyes downward at the ashes on
the hearth. Not relaxing his own gase on the
fire, but rather strengthening It with a fierce,
firm grlo upon his elbow-chai- r, the elder sits fc
a few moments rigid, and then, with thick drops
standing on his forehead, and a sharp catch of
his breath, becomes as he was before. On hi3
so subsiding in his chair, his nephew jrently and
assiduously tends him while he quite recovers.
When Jasper is restored, he lays 1 tender hand
upon his nephew's shoulder, and. In a tone of
voice less troubled than the purport of his words

Indeed with something of raillery or banter
in It thus addresses him:

"There is said to he a hidden skeleton in ever;
house; but you thought there was none In
mire, dear Ned."

'Tpcn my life. Jack. I did think so. However,
when 1 come to consider that even In Pussy's
bouse if she had one and mine If I had one "

"You were going to say (hut I interrupted yot
In spite of myself) what a quiet life mine is. No
whirl and uproar around me. no distracting com-
merce or calculation, no risk, no change of place,
snyself devoted to the art I pursue, my business
my pleasure."

"I really was going to say something of th
kind. .T.T'k; but you see, you. speaking of your-
self, almost necessarily leave out much that 1

should have put It. For Instance; I should have
put In the foreground your being so much re-s- i

cte. as ii v t.r--.-nt- . r. oj clerk, OT what
ever you call it. of this cathedral; your enjoying
the reputation of having done such svonders
with the choir; your choosing your society,' and
holdlnc such an Independent position In this
queer old place: your gift of teaching (why, even
Pupsy, who don't like belne tauerht. says tk-er-e

never was such a master aa you are!) and your
connection."

"Yes; I saw what you were tending to. I hato
it."

"Hate it. Jack?" (Much bewildered.)
"I hate it. The cramped monotony of my ex-

istence grinds me away by the grain. How does
our service sound to vour'

"Beautiful! Quite celestial!"
"It often sounds to me quite devilish. I am

so weary of It. The echoes of my own voice
among the arches seem to mock me with my
dally drudxtng round. No wretched monk who
droned his life away In that gloomy place, before
me. can have been more tired of It than I am.
He could take for relief (and did take) to carv-
ing demons out of the stall? and seats and desks.
What shall I do? Must I take to carving them
out of my heart?'

"I thought you had so exactly found your
niche in life, Jack." Edwin Drood returns, as-
tonished, bending forward In his chair to lay a
sympathetic hand on Jasper's knee, and looking
at him with an anxious face.

"I know you thought so. They all think so."
"Well. I suppose they do." says Edwin, medi-

tating aloud. "Pussv thinks t.o."
"v hn did sh tea you that?"
"The last time I was here. Tou remember

when Three month? ago."
"How did she phrase It?"
"Oh, she only said that she had become your

pupil, and that you were made for your vo-
cation."

The younger man glances at the portrait. Tho
elder sees It In him.

"Anyhow, my deur Ned." Jasper resumes, as
he shakes his head with a grave cheerfuln BOO,

"I must subdue myself to my vocation; which
Is much the same thing outwardly. It's too late
t find another now. This is a confidence between
us."

"Tt shall he sacredly preserved. Jack."
"I have reposed it in you. because "
"I ft el it, I asMire you. ! t ;u: we are fa-- t

Frank Smith, of the Richmond po.t, was
visiting friends in this city Inst week.

Hiram Purlee, with National Harvester
Company, is a new acquisition to Post B.

Frank Wnmpler, representing the Bell
Telephone Company on the road, was In the
city over Sunday.

f
O. L. Ferrier, with the Levis Zr.koski Mi-

llinery Company, of St. Louis, sp :it Sunday
with friends in this city.

"Dick" Arnold, with the Brown-Duva- ll

Dry Goods Company of Boston, was in
southern Indiana last week.

Will T. Cleaver, representing tho notion
house of Steinberg & Bros., of New York,
was in Evansville and adjoining towns lut
week.

Roy Fielding, of the Century Biscuit Corn-pun- y,

says that his gray hair was cau-- d by
his early piety and the very bad habit of
sitting in dump churches.

Post B has appointed a committee to se-

lect sixty delegates and sixty alternates to
the state convention of the T. P. A., to be
held at Lafayette next May.

The three Buschmann brothers George,
Harry and August are all on the road rep-

resenting the "Auto" brand of overalls for
Lewis Meier & Co. It is up to Post B to
inscribe their names on the roll of me post.

Walter Lindley. llv :5Hu-pou- nd repiestnta- -

tlve of the Detroit White Lead Company,
says that he Is getting heavier every day
und expects to tip the beam at 400 pounds
shortly.

e
J. C. Hunt has accepted a position with

M. O'Connor & Co., of this city, and will
cover southern Indiana. Hunt formerly
traveled for the Goddard Grocery Company.
of Muncio, and is a member of the M uncle
post of the T. P. A. He will transfer his
membership to Post B. of this city.

r
Charles Hepbcrd, a member of Pest J.

oi Evansville. representing the Carleton Dry
Goods Company, of St. Louis, has gone into
the hotel bui-::.- - - at Princeton. Ind. Hu
will continue to travel tor a while. 1: er.

Ben J. Thompson, of Evansville. Charles
Win., "f L.i la cite, and Janu s B. Meek, of
this city, have announced themselves as
candidates fur national director of tin- - T.

LuGrippe Caused
Heart Trouble,

Nervous Prostration
and Dyspepsia.

My Friends Know Heart
Cure Cured Me.

Mrs. C. 0. Ilurd, nS W. Third St., Musca-
tine, la., is well known throughout her
section ol Iowa as an ardent worker in the
M. B. Church. She says: "LaGrippe left me
7ilh a severe case of nervcus depression and
aerroul uysppsiu, which soon aüe&ed rav

I suffered from sleeplessness, head-
ache, extreme nervousness and twitching of
the muscles. The slightest exert'on would
cause shortness of breath, a numbness of my
bo ly and hot flashes w.th pain. I will tell
you what I an constantly telling mv friend?

th.tt Or. Miles' Heart Cure cured me so
that all these disagreeable symptoms le't me.
I may add that for severe pain I have nevei
foun I anything to equal Dr. Miles' Anti-Pai- r.

Pills and think the Nerve and Liver Pills are
a wonderful stomach remedy."

"Our son was stricken down with heart
trouble ia his twentieth year. For twe
months we got no sleep with him at night,
so we co'nmenced to use Dr. Miles' Heart
Cure and Nervme with the Nerve and Liver
Pills and today he is sound and well. It
fact he passed a physical examination sino
his sickness and is with the Army in th.
Philippines. I desire to add that Dr. Mile:-Anti-Pai- n

Pills have certainly been a boon
to me. I am frequently troubled with sick
and nervous headaches and I have never
found anything that would relieve me so
quickly and leave me feeling so well there-
after." Mrs. Alice Moad, Buffalo, Mo.

All druggists sell and guarantee first bot-
tle Dr. Miies' Remedies. Send for free book
on Nervous and Heart Diseases. Address
Dr. Miles Medical Co.. Elkhart, Ind.

f t 1 nls. ami because you love and trust me, as
I love and trust you. Iloth hands. Jack."

As each stands looklnK Into the other's eyes,
and as the uncle holds the nephew's hands, the
uncle thus proceeds:

"You know now, don't you. that even a poor
monotonous chorister and grinder of music In
his niche may be troubled with some stray sort
of amlUlon. aspiration, restlessness, dissatisfac-
tion, what shall we call it?"

"Yes. dear Jack!"
"And you will remember?"
"My dear Jack. I only ask you. am I likely

to forget what you have said with so much
roellnrf"

"Take it as a warning, then."
In the act of having his hands released, and

of moviiiR a step back, Bdwln pauses for an
inM.nt t -- vier the application of thee last
word". The Instant over, he says, sensibly
touched :

"I am afraid I am but a shallow, surface kind
of a fellow. Jack, and that my headpiece Is
none of the best. I'.ut I needn't say I am youns;;
and perhaps I sh:ill not grow worse as I grow
older. At all events, I hope I have something
Impressible within me. whch feels deeply feels

the dlttetorostadaoai of your painfully "laying
your inner self bare, an a warning to me."

Mr. .Tasper'8 steadiness of face and figure be-
comes so marvilous that his breathing seems
to have stopped.

"I couldn't fail to notice. Jack, that It cost
you a great effort, and that you wera very much
moved, nnd very unlike your usual self. Of
course, I knew that you were extremely fond
if me. but I really was not prepared for your,
as I may say, sacrificing yourself to me in thatway."

Mr. Jasper, becoming a breathing man again
without the smallest stage of transition between
the two extreme states, iifts his shoulders,
laughs, and waves his right arm.

"No; don't put sentiment away. Jack; please
don't: for I am very much In earnest. I have
n.. 'lout that that unhealthy state of mind
which you have so powerfully described Is at-
tended with some real suffering, and is hard
to bear. Bill Ut me reassure you. Jack, as to
the chances of Its overcoming me. I don't think
I nm in the way of it. In some few months
lesK than another year, you know, I shall carry
I'ussy off from school as Mrs. Edwin Drood.
I shall th' n go engineering into the East, andPussy with me. And although we have our
little tiffs now, arising out of a certain

flatness thnt attends our 1 remaking,
O'.ving to Its end U-in- all settled beforehand!
still I have no doubt of our getting on capitally
then, when it s done and can't be helped. Inshort, Jaek. to go luick to the old song I was
freely niotin ;it dinner and who knows old
songs better thun you.), my wife shall dance,
an l I will sing, so merrily pass the day. Of
Pussy's being beautiful there cannot be a doubt

and when you are good besides. Eittle Miss
Impudence." ence more apostrophizing the por-
trait, "I'll burn your comic likeness, and paintyour music master another."

Mr. Jasper, with his hand to his chin, and
with nn expression of n.using benevolence on
his face, has attentively watched every animated
look and gesture attending the delivery of these
words He remains in that attitude after they
are spoken, as if in a kind of fascination at-
tendant on his strong Interest in the youthful
spirit that he loves so well. Then he says witha cpjict smile:

"You won't be warned, then?"
"No. Jack."
"You can't be warned, then?"
"No. Jack, not by you. Besides that I don'treally consider myselt" In danger. I don't likeyour nuttlr.tr yourself in that position "
"Shall we go and w.ilk In the churchyard?"

"Uy all means. You won't mind my slipping
out of it for half a moment to the Nuns' House,
and leaving a parcel there? Only gloves forPaanr; as many pairs of gloves as she is years
old to-da- y. Kather poetical. Jack?"

Mr. Jasper, still in the same attitude, mur-
murs: " Nothing half so sweet in lifo,' Ned!"

"Here's the parcel in my greatcoat pocket
Th. y must be presented to-nig- or the poetry
Is gone. It's against regulations for me to callat night, but not to leave a packet. I am readvJack!"

Mr. Ia pir dissolves Ms attitude, and they go
out together.

To Ee Continued To-morro-

Lively News A bout Men Who
Carry Grip and Sample Case

P. A. Post B will work for the election
.f Mr. Meek.

J J. O Mara, better known as "Old Y. B ,"
representing the cigar department of the
Moonoy-Muell- cr Drug Company, was mak-
ing the towns in the extreme southern part
of the State last week.

Ed L. Pottlitzer, a member of Post A,
Fort Wayne, has just returned from his
wedding trip and has gone to housekeep-
ing at 722 Lafayette street.

The continued bad weather has been very
hard on the travelers who have a number
of towns to make. All the trains have been
late, and the question- - asked now is not
"Is the train late?" but "How late is thetrain?" Those who are forced to make
their towns in a buggy report that the mud
is rearly hub deep every place.

The Vincennes post held a winter picnic
last Saturday night. The wives of the
m mbers prepared baskets of lunch, which
were sold at auction. Charles Cox. a brother
Of Eltrt Cox. of Indianapolis, acted as auc-
tioneer. A large sum was realized from the
sale. President John J. Shuttleworth and
wife, of Terre Haute, attended the picnic.

Post B has nominated candidates for the
offices of the post for the ensuing y3ar. and
from now on there will be a great deal of
electioneering. The candidates nomin.-ii--

are: President. P. J. O Mam and Horace
Eckhouse; vice president. Thomas Pott. r.
A. F. Overstreet and Captain Rider; see-retar- y.

J. H. Call; board of directors. Kd
Lowe, Lon Coper, Make Lynch. Alex. Da-
vidson and A. A. Snyder. The greatest con-
test is expected for !he office of president,
as both O Mara and Eckhouse have a host
of stench supporters.
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THE JOURNAL

In Prizes for the Best Solution of the Mystery
Left Unsolved by the Death of the Great

English Novelist, Charles Dickens.
The last work of Mr. Dickens was a story entitled "The Mystery of

Edwin Drood." The great tale teller had woven a tangled skein of mystery
around the tragic disappearance of an unfortunate young man of wealth. The
novel promised to be one of the greatest of Dickens's works. But before he
had completed the book death overtook the author, and no man knows what
the end was to have been.

Today, Monday, Feb. 8
the Journal begins the publication as a serial story 'The Mystery of Edwin Drood."
Every man and woman, boy and girl in Indiana may enter the competRion
for the solution prizes. The terms of the contest are such as to make the
competition an entirely open one and one in which the reader of limited
education has an equal chance of success with the student or the man of

letters.

Conditions of the Contest

First Six cash prizes will be given, as follows: First, $50.00; second,
$25.00; third, $10.00; fourth, fifth and sixth. $5.00.

Second At the conclusion of the contest the prize-winnin- g contributions
will be published, with a number of the better solutions which will have re-

ceived honorable mention.

Third The contributions must not exceed five hundred words.

Fourth Spelling, grammar and literary style WILL NOT be con-
sidered by the judges. The contributions will receive consideration only as
solutions of the mystery. The most plausible and convincing manner of

ending Mr. Dickens's unfinished story will be chosen, and the manner of the
telling will not be considered important.

Fifth Contributions must be written on one side of the paper only and
addressed to the "Contest Editor of the Journal," Indianapolis.

Sixth No contribution will be received before the conclusion of the pub-

lication of the story in the Journal. All contributions must be received within
one week after the conclusion of the story.

Seventh The contributions will be filed by the contest editor and will

be submitted by him, without comment or change, to the judges of the con-

test, who will pass upon them and announce their decision. Checks vill be
mailed to the winners upon the day the awards are announced.

Judges of the Contest
The following gentlemen have been selected to pass upon the contributions

and make the awards.
WILLIAM PINKERT0N, of Chicago, head of the famous Pinkerton

Detective Agency.
CAPT. J. E. KINNEY, Chief of the Indianapolis Detective De-

partment.
THE HONORABLE FREMONT ALF0RD, Judge of the Criminal

Court of Marion County.
An installment of the story will appear each day until the completion of the

story.
There will be no coupons, subscription receipts, or other requirements. The

contest is open to everybody.
Study the contest conditions and try for a cash prize.

Don't Miss the Opening Chapter


